
THE GREAT FIRE IN LONDON.. s The Talmndists. w-,- -dreary back chamber and.fog! gold.c-keep it j aq4 rtejiextniaheast,lr
Twinkle lie could see it there.
, " Some people are queer,",said the

ingseanied to .make --a- mile oa,OJd
Snarley's face; and so comfortable was
the chair that he forgot himself and was
really contented, t !BY, ELI D,

' To those doctors of the law, the Old
Testament, from beginning to end, was
a congeries of riddles, to the solution of
which they dedicated their' lives.; In
comparison with their own tortuous and
mystical explanations,' the'1 plain gram-
matical: sense, had little interest for.
them. The inspired text they nsed to
compare to water, but theiAii8hna, or
prAVtrsditioa.towine, andlheir Gemara.
or commentary to spiced ,wine,,, KvTT"
,yerb.al.f resemblance,, however superfi-'cjal- ,'

very variation of spelling and pe-

culiarity of 'arrangement or order, sug-
gested to them a mystery; but of texts
arbitrarily;' pieced '' together .meanings
were evolved for which not shadow
of warrant cbuld be found; from the
mere - metaphors latent in commoni
speech pbrtentoas 'conclusions were de--
ducedj in the homerical values of the
letters of which words were composed
occult meaning were discovered. The
results inay be imagined and were per--,
haps surprising even to the scribes them-
selves in . theirsaner moments for
ameng theijq traditions is one which de-

picts the, amazement of Moses, when in i

vision he 'saw. some Rabbi pf the future
extracting whole, bushel-lpad- s pf .m'eaa-ing- s

and decisions from every angler
curl, and horii of evei letter, of the law,
We shall try; by a few specimens of the
more quotable sort, togive an idea of the
Rabbinical style ofhatfdling Scriptui-e-

. It
might seem to an 'unsophisticated, reader
rather difficult to. determine, from the
text "The ox knoweth his owner, and
the ass his master's crib ; but Israel doth .

not know, my people doth not consider" ,

what kind of. scourge should be used ;

to inflict the "forty stripes save ofte" on",
those who brokothe Taw. But the in-- '

genuity of the Rabbi3 was hot to be
foiled. Ought riot the men whoknow not
to, be beaten -- by the animals '.whose
knowledge shames them? Then;twi$t
together thongs of ox-hi- de ahd ass-hide,.

and lay the compounded lash on the.
back of the guilty, v Out of . Laban's
invitation to Abfahaiii-- 8 jfeervant--- -'

Come in, for I have, prepared c.the
iiouse, and room for the camels' tVvi--
dence was extracted- - toN show, that the
piety of the freat father of the faithful
wjis so transcendent and, contagious as
to be shared even by cancels, for by
imagining some occult connectidn be-
tween the phrases for "making ready
the house" and. "removing (id?!8' the J
meaning was reached that the, camels
piously declined to enter till the em-
blems of idolatry had.beenjcleared outl
Invpraisdof ' the phylacteries or ," little
leathern boxes containing texts from the
law, which the rJews were acoustomed
to bind on the brow and left' arm, a
proof that they were worn by Jehovah
Himself was found in the text : f Jehoj-va- h

hathsworn by His right hand and
the arm of his strength" i. e., the left
arm bound with one of those enriou?
amulets. - But on' entering a cemetery
it was ruled that thev should be taker! -

off, on the ground that those who wore
them in the presence of the dead would
be guilty of the insolent ostentation con-
demned iri'the passage Whoso mock
eth the poor reprokoheth his ''Maker.''
On the narrative which relates that the
news' of the capture of Lot was brbnsht
to Abraham5 by "one that had esca'pedt't
the curious mytn was founded ot tne
escape of Og, the' King1 of Bas'hah, from
the Deluge, his gigantic' stature being
supposed to have enabled himrto- wade
beside the ark till the waters tsubsided4
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lnese pictures set ,uid snarley trem--,
blinsr, and he shook as if he had been
8eized' with febnvulsions." The. parlbr
doors opened' He heard musi?,T'and he
thought he saw something beautiful be-
fore him-!-- an animated, picture, glowing
faces,. bright costumes;- - and only half
realizing bis ' existence, - ' Old Snarley'
wondered if. things were a thejeenied

ruravo: oravoi" snoutea loiiy i oia-- i

Mn. Twinkle;. u v tt .;. j .

Old Snarley looked agairi 'but' 4here
was a mist; before him, and .the figures,,
in the robin ?whir3hgiv He. sank,,
back into' his ,ehaif and closed tils"' eyes ,

lest he . should fa!l.';But he f couldd't' '

close his ears, and he heard sounds that
went further: down into his heart, he
thought, than hi own memory .X: It was
a simple . minor melody',' plaintive and
subdued at first, but growng, stronger
and moFo impulsive as it was lengthened
out, until it broke ipto impatient bursts
of sound; iarfd it seemed to OldJ'Snariey
like the spirit of the past within him
crying - for , release. He would have
screamed, but his suffering was too ntense

for utterance, and-n- e sat there
with his hands clenched till the tendons
of his - arms ached and : his feet were
frozen to the floor. The sound changed;
the movement modulated into soothing'
tenderness, and ' then ' into

'--
a soft, deli-

cious cadence and Old Snarley breathed
again. ,ti!a.j im! I;nn ;

-
. As Miss MaTiaf held the concluding

chords under her hancis the door, bell
rang, and. without' waiting forV.a re-
sponse, a talU brown-face- d,

young fellow entered! i

Miss Maria --cried, out something, and
in art instant ' was t hidden in the tall
young man's arms, s Ir.t , t Twinkle
Eranced about the" room' regardless of

and gave utterance to
ejaculations, I have no reason to record
heret ! The ; children ;4eized their hats
arid bbttnets and ran home to tell 'their
mothers, that. Miss Maria's, lover j had
come ; and Old Snarley staggered, un-

noticed, into the hall-wa- y and into the
street. J

It was dark when Old Snarley reached
his lodgings, for so bewildered was he
that he lost himself in the throngs in the
street, and wandered 1 noi one .knows
how far, before he came to him-
self again. He crept up to his cold
chamber like a guilty thing., He poured
so much coal on the fire that the grate
groaned, so unused was it to such prod-
igality; and ho sank into his chaif ex-
hausted. " ' "

.

It is he," he murmured, "it is my
son. - They called him Charley that
was fits name, and his toother's eyes were
looking at me as I passed him I will
see him w. I will tell him that
I loved his mother, and find her if I
have to go to the end of the world. ' She
maybe dead, but he is my son',5 my
son,", and his voice died in broken
gaSpS. ; f

Old Snarley paced the creaky floor of
his chamber, muttering disconnected
sentences that ! even the spiders' in the
corners could not hear ; and then, taking
a bunch of rusty keys from his pocket,
he opened a chest that had stood his
landlady said ages". in the corner,
and he took from it a woman's dresses,
arid bonnets, and ribbons, faded and
dusty and old, and children's garments,
musty and motn-eate- n. Old Snarley-looke- d

at the pile till his head swam,
and he staggered to his ehah?-- - There
he sat, his'head buried in. his hands, till
the clock had struck nine ten eleven

twelve one. ;'
i.The coals he had heaped on the grate
were a'pile of ashes ; the room was as
cold' as a cellar again. Old" Snarley
shivered, looked at his watch absently,
and, taking the garments that lay on
the flqor.put them back carefully into 'the
chest, closed the lid and locked it. The
lines on his face had softened; the old,
hard look in hi3 eyes was gone. "

Two days passed by, and regularly
each morning Old Snarley was seen
going into Mr. Twinkle's door. The
second day he . came out in the after-
noon, leaning on the tall young man's
arm ; and the two went together down
the street.

Miss Maria' looked as if she had bathed
in the waters of Lethe, and had washed
away the traces of a dozen years. Old
Mr. Twinkle talkedand smoked more
thn 'ever. The post man passed the
house on Thursday without leaving a
letter.

j-- th morning of the third day this
advertisement appeared in; the news-
papers :

PITSIXESS NOTICE. All persons having
unsettled aocounts with O..I IX Snarley,
Broker, Jeroboam street, are hereby noti-
fied to present them at the ofiice of Fixem A
Fry for adjustment, within thirty days.

The, sign that had been on M& Twin-
kle's door so' long was taken down by
the house-mai- d. In a few days a card,

To Let," was posted in its place, and
Old Snarley's landladywas advertising
for a lodge r. Odeago Inter-Ocea- n.

An Alaska Coal Mine

Near 'Cape Lisburne," at the "Arctic
coal mine," twenty tons of coal were
dug and carried aboard in sacks in one
day. These mines are within the Arctie
circle, some distance on the American
side, and are plainly exposed from top
to bottom in the face of a perpendicular
bluff, about 150 feet in height. Their
widths are from three to twenty feet, and
such as are under ten feet are pure coal,
while those over; are nearly so, slate be-

ing slightly mixed. The veins pitch at
an angle of about fortyffive degrees,
and are numerous. On the tundra, or
grassy plain above, the ledges can be
followed for miles, and after pitching
down the precipice they can be traced
across the sandy beach until lost in the
sea. Such as taken by the.Corwin.was
surface, coal,' lying about in- - great
chunks, weighing one-ha- lf ton or more,
which had to be broken up before being
handled. It was something between
anthracite and bituminous, burned well
and made but little smoke, although it
left a great deal of ashes; fin, handling
it left but little dirt, and for use it gave
excellent satisfaction. It is thought that
depth will &how it to be a fine quality --of
anthracite-- coal. These mines have been
known tov"whaters -- for" someyears"iaTid
now that steam whalers are coming into
vogue theywill probably be well patron-
ized. hx JL i 4 a f '

One of the wealthiest men in Dane
viUe,TaI, has all his notes and check
made payable to bearer, and has neve,
lost one of them. His name is Bearer

Destruction of About m, Block of Tall
'Warehouses Filled With Costly Bales
Loss Estimated at About 15,000,000
Elfflit fsnoui Hurt Durlnc tbe Fire.

t TjOsdok. Ensr., December 8.
Ttis city has suffered w;thin the pust twenty-Ipurhovrrs.lr- om

the greatest fira withwhicl
London has been affitotod since the ffreat oonr
flag-- ation jTookift fWMf tho B wugH,
aboaf t ehteq , years , ego, .when, 4mnienso
warehbases' nlled" witV Jute' hind Other oods
srefeeSSrofed." of
alxjutOXMlOandfiurliiajthft prorri Mr.
Braidwood, then Chief of the London, Fir nt,

and a number of firetheii Idet'thcir
lives byjhe falin of "Twall,.,','; ,f !..' Th' flref which trolte out'JasV aiistt and
whfcH it'uotyet extihU9Bed-aitioltt- i it was
gotten under control abouiopibday4ml30
resulted In loss iJU.Ufjjjtn;ni the same cause.
,It U believed fhat.cigt persons were ured,
some fatally. , , ff:; ' ,
VFonowin?a3ckeiyiBSi;tlils grcM errtvd'rifrra-tio-a

has done in' the burning of tna AlhhnUinv
Thoator, in Ioioestor 9qiare, - which alarinod
all London, the , disaster ihai toreato litense- -

excitement The aotmil .Joss Is, stifaaeA at
'imnAn nvi ' . j tl.. 7 'i . tin ..l. J .

an entire squire in the hfeatt Aftlie city.5 1

The fire, broke out in the- - wholesale Jwtfery
establishment of FostQr.forep &Ca llnxited,
which Is 8ltiiate3 on the- corner of Addle stveet
and Wood street, ChoapsMe.' 'It spread rapid-
ly, defying-al- l theWTortyor the firemen,

nearly every ' engine' la tidndon was
summoned to the spot when tbe magattodft oC
the conflagration was realized,., Froin( oator.
Porter & Co.'s4t 'extended north' tq the lm-me-nse

warehouses bf Byland ft; Sons,' llknited
doalers in flowers and faney goods and Man-
chester warehousemen. , By, thlSi i.tlme,. It
had - become entirely beyond control, and
it progres3ed"TapidTy" alonjr h-- , east
side of i Wood street until' Londbti wall , and
Hart street were reached; ' At tho 'kauYk' timer
the flames ate, their way baclt to ?hilip lanjO, a
narrow thoroughfare running parallel .Jfjth
Wood street !l Within thdse lmlts aTtnost
eyerything was destroyed, the only eroepffba
being a warehouse in the northwe$tern'4Qrner
of the square, on London wall. Brewers' IIall.
in AMermanbury, was threatened, butiha flro
was stopped before reaching that hiatorl
tructiirei and Sion College and Bt' Alphago

Church also escaped.' TI 'on s

The point wherp the fira originated ionly
n't out :00 yards frpmth,e Guildhall, and U, fam
wind had chahg'ed there was nothing ta ,save
that building. Many of the oldest of .the city
churches, including several of the finest speci-
mens of Sir Christopher Wren's worlt, lie with-.i-n

a stone's throw of the scene, and in the im-
mediate, vicinity are; thai General . Poet-cfiic- e,

Goldsmith's Hall, .Coopers' Hall, Haberdash-
ers' Ila 11 and BarbaSnir0OBariIai The en-
tire district is devoted-t- o the wholesale trade,
many firms oooupyln seyeral hoostitf 'Yhlch
fcavej beon oonverted from irepidoBa I and
sncps inw wareiousej. , ,ih:i8treeta.BT ail
very narrow, tritbi exception of London
Vll, whfere the fire was stayed , , .v

lit is impossible to-da- y to do Wore than make
a rough estimate of the loss," W rid details bf
individual losses tjan bo pbtainedy Hbwever,

. it is not believed that 431.000,000 will cover It.
iNot ng is known accurately as, to the ,insur-anc- e.

but the amount must.be yery large, as it
is customary tb mshre to very'neariy tho fuU
value of goods in stock.1' T

n-- 1 A Battle Wth ftBnck...!!,, N.

' Fbr nearly Wo years there' nas 'been con-
fined at Bismarck Grove, 'Lawreneb, Kan',' a
large buck, and which until .recently ,was al-
ways considered a kind, and. doolie animal,
and on acpount of Its .popd behavior and
gentle bearing" in th6 ' past was" 'given the

' very highly complimentary name Of "Gar--
rntia. however it transpired last Friday
morning that . the i notorious' and' world-wid- e

name of, ,('Guiteau" would, have . been
'much more appropriate for, the, beast, as tbe
following will signify : LaatFridoy Mr. Frank;
McGrade, familiarly know aboiit the grove as
"Old Jimmle,' went into a pen containing the
buck "Garfield,!',.! together ' wHh his eom-pu-n

ions, for tbe purpose of giving them afresl
supply. of water,fV,As Mr,, McGrado, Stepped

' to the trough ', to.' turn on the , water
Garfield" made' himsett 1

nbnoxious to his
keoper. and M.' McGrade !attemptel toi ' chas-
tise him. by hitting him over the-ho- ad with a--

.stick which be carried in his hand whereupon
"Garfield" retaliated by knocking his master
flat on his back and then attempting to finish
him by goring him with his horns. A desperate
battle ensued between MeGrade h rid the1' anl-Koa- i.u

The buck pounced upon his helpless
victjm in a terrible fury, tearing bis clothes
entirely from bia body Finally Mc.Gra4 suc-
ceeded Jn' getting the animal's ear , In bis
'month and ' held on to it like grim eath, al-
most chewing the member off, with both bands
holding to his- - horns. In tbfs way MoOrade

; succeeded In keeping bis antagonist from Uht.
ling bia life out right there and then.' MoGrade
held the beastin this positlop for nearly fifteen
minutes, ' when the buck's attention .was at-
tracted ' by his' companions for some unao

' ooanteble re son which Undoabtedly saved
Mciiraoe s lirev as the buck puUed loose and
dashed off to their assistance. j,Mr., McGrade

, struggled to his feet as best he could ondmadehis escape through tbe gate. '"", , -

Mr. McGrade was terribly mangled and dls-figur-

andhpon examlnation'of bis body It
. was found that two of , bis ribs were broken,
his face and head cut in a frightful manner,
and his bands lacerated terribly by the spikes
from the buck's ' noma. A Journal ' reporter
called on Mr.' McGrade late last evening at his
office, and found him resting quietly and do
Ing as well as pofeslble, although bo is consid
erably crippled ..and lame. ' HJs escape was
miraculous, and had ho not presence of mind
enough to lie still after the buck bad knocked
him down, he would have certainly been
killed.' it'-'- 'i'viii, b.i.i- - n itt,. , , ...

Since the above light occurred "Buckie Gar-
field" has passed In bis checks at t!i end of
double-barrele- d shot-gu-n loaded with ."buck
shot" Lawrence (Kanj Journal. ,

...ft Poisoned by .tk)S me tics." !

A dispatch from, New Orleans, received in
" uuuuunoea me aeata

IH the Hotel Bleu of Miss Cassie Troy, ! the
weU-know- n emotional actress who 'has beentraveling with , the: Carrie Swain Bvamhtla
Company, supporting MisaSwais, in the play
of "Cad, the Tomboy". Miss Troy had, beencomplaining for some time of frefluent sharp,
pains and of rushing of blood tb her head On
November 2T. whn the company was playing-a- t

indwell's Academy: of, Music,. she appearedto the first act ; in, , ber -
, usual , eharaaterof Emma, the adycntiireas, As the cur-

tain fell' on the first act she was seized
with sudden v ' ulness; -' ahd ' could noproceed with ber &rt. "A physielan who wascalled pronounced, her ailment painters' colioper part was token by Miss Ella , Hunt, andshe was removed to the Hotel Dicu in a preca--
MU..WHU1UUI1. ua v eanesoay last she wasmuch Improved, biit not wirceea . with the aomnanir tn i r,TiA
mained in the bote in ears Of a kind acquaint-ance- .

Her diseose,.bowe ver, grew ,wpr?e, untU
he.r ""brings. Jt.waa believedhe died 6f blood-poisonin- g, ssperinduced br'the use of cosmetics necessary to her mafce-ti-w

in tbe parts he phtyed. - An smlnatibn ofhhSpb? hwd thatshewasln tbeZLZ!1 XaT.e quantities of a paste con--,
tainipg preparation cf lead,which 6 believedbe poisonous. . " 7 , ,

'i'f; - '" i r-- u. . 4,' .

i Esidesbcbo, a sabntb. of Philadelphia, has
a plague of cats- -, Farmers on .the way- - t
the city from Bucks county have been jn the,
habit for years of dropping;, their supernumer-
ary felines in the , vicinity of Brides burg; and
thli,' with, the natural Increase of the1 cat bop.'
ulatlon, has made sleep Impossible td the in;
habitants of the place. ' ' ' '

postman ; and, pious postman that he J
was, ne wondered why God made tberu
ou- - ; v .; ' j i . : S f

ldSnar!ey' looked at-th- e picture be-
fore him a neat, snow-leave- d letter,
held in a wrinkled, angularr bony hands

i4oet would hae, seen'iaaiiUqsory;
purity in the grasp parsimony t hot
Old Snarley was no poet, and he saw
nothing of the kind ; only an envelope
that looked very white beside the parchm-
ent-like flesh that held it, directed, in
a fine, feminine hand, to

O. L. D. Snari.et, Esq.,
144 JcrolHtum street,

. - s - . ?. Upstairs, t
Old Snarler had "three initials' the
ily superfluity ho possessed but he

never used them all.t It was i'O. Snir--
lev.' ftlw&vs when he signed his name.
Some people said he begrudged the ink
it teokJ-t-o write them; . .but others
thought it was because of the word they

7 -spelled.
.Another bill, I s'pose," said he,

turning- - it over in his hand; "or else
some women's nonsense charity
Christmas-charit- y nonsense. I've got
nothing for them. People should save
money when they 'te youngs" if 2 they
don t want to starve wnen tney get oea--
ridden. jAt a few of them starve ;. it'll
do 'em iroo d-- f must die some time ana
it'll teacbother fblks alesson ! "
f Old Snarley never dtd a kindness, and
. . !... II,
saw in other people prototypes of him-
self; all humanity to him - was molded
into a 'single pattern selfishness as
plaster is 'molded into form of fairies
and god3. Old Snarley didn't like kind-
ness. It was to him as sunshine is to
mildew ; and he seldom let himself feel
its warmth He was afraid it would dry
him up, perhaps, and he might crumble
and blow away. . . . . ;
' "Old Snarley still eyed the. letter.

Another bill, as sure's the world ! "
said he. , Nice way to" send"; 'em '

miserable' sneak ! " Why didn't he corns
around with it like a man, and face me?
Nice way to do business through the
post!" and he opened the envelope ' and
read: "

;
u

"Srr. SIla4 Twinkle and Mis Twinkle pre-
sent their compliments to Mr. Snarley and
would like him to dine with them at two
o'cloelr on7hrfctma3 Dav. .

' 141 Jeroboam street, Christmas Eve."
Old.Snarley was astonished; he floun-

dered; he 'came5 near going over alto-
gether ;. but- - recovered himself, wiped
his razor, put it in a littlB dried np box,'
and wiped the lather off his face. . Then
he sat down and took the letter, read it
over again, and looked carefully at the
address;- - it was "O. L. D. Snarley,
Esq.,". as plain as the nose on his
face. ..-- ! 'Z.' . '.& - '

I will go," said he. Bv the jump-
ing odzookers, ' I will . go" TThat man
Twinkle is & noodle. lie' sits and
smokes his pipe and chuckles all day, as
if there wa nothing else to be done in
this world but grin and laugh. That's
the man Twinkle is nobody nobody!
I'll go ; I'll show' 'em ; they thought I
wouldn't come I'll show them ! "

And OldSnarley hurried about briskly,
with the prospect of making somebody
miserable. .' . -

Old Mr. Twinkle and Miss Maria lived
just across the way. A little, stout,
good-nature- d old man was he ; and she
was a gentle little woman.
Nobody knew what old Twinkle did for
a living. Some said he lived Off his
daughter's earnings ; some said he had
money in the bank; and others, that he
had a rich son away somewhere, who
nsed to send him money in those letters'
that came to Miss Maria every Thursday
morning. But Mr. Twinkle was jolly
and comfortable, if he didn't have any?
thing to do. If they asked him about
business, he always "chuckled, and said
business didn't bother him ; if they
asked him how Miss Maria was doing
with her scholars, he would say : Well
enough, I gaess i if ,they don't learn of
her its i

--their own-faul- t; she r knows
it all.".? i ,1 v P ,;: , 5

If any one asked him how he was
going to get through "the hard times
this winter,"., he always . laughed and
said : "The lame and lazy are always
cared for." People "got dut of patience
when they questioned Mr Twinkle about
his income ; and where, he came from
nobody knew. Four. years ago he $nd
Miss' Maria moved into their little house

moved in the books and the piano
and the easy chairs. In a few days a
sign,

jIXSTBCCTIOX VX H

Vocal axd Instrumental
JIusic, f

was placed upon the door. Pupils
came; and Miss Maria taught them all
they ever wanted to know. Everybody
loved her, but the children, loved her
best. ' .

The Persians have a fable, that deeds
of kindness always shed a perfume as
sweet and balmy as the lotus flower.
Miss Maria's presence was like this per-
fume.

v

Somebody told Mrs. Sharp, who lived
around the corner, that MUs Maria had
a lover somewhere; and Mrs." Sharp
told Mrs. Bruce about' itj and Mrs.
Bruce told Mrs. Fry; and little Becky
Fry overheard the story, and the next
time she went to take ' her mnsio' les3on
she looked up into Miss Maria's face and
said; in a frank, childish wy: 'V ?

"Miss Maria, were you "ever in love?"'
Miss Maria stooped till her lips

touched the little girl's forehead, and
hiding her eyes in ' the soft hair, an-
swered :

. "Yea, dearie, often; I am in love with
you.'!-- " '"- - : -- .v-: ""'--' t'-- :

She kissed the little . girl again, and,
turning silently to her pianor absently
caressed the keys, until Becky called her
to herself again. Becky told her mother
that Miss Maria acted "very: queer"
that afternoon. : r . ; ' '

Old. Snarley came promptly! at two
o'clock. Mr. Twinkle met him at the
door with a cordial J "Merry ; Christ-
mas," and a squeeze of the hand that
made Old Snarley squirm. Miss Maria
welcomed him into a bright parlor, and
rolled huge easy chair up to the grate
for him. beside the one . in which her
father sat. And Mr. Twinkle sat down
and (alked politics with Old Snarley,
and assented to all of Old Snarley's no-
tions i and whims, so that he had no
chance to argue or grumble;5;- - and so
magical was the firelight that its flieker--

I am glad voki cams overj sir grlad
you came over," said Mr. Twinkle jt his
gdestpwhen theconvera1ionnadlaged
for want of a topic. "I pity you from
the bottom of my heait, "living over
tfere alt lbne,j Mr. &aey ; indeed,' I
do. Iife-hisn-H so 4nany-- pleasures that
we can afford to throw any away. I
don't understand, Mr. Snarley, why you
should shut yourself np from all your
fellow-me- n, as you do. If you were, a
King in exile, it would do; if you had
lost all your money and friends, yon
might have some excuse ; if your heart
had beenrOuW ybuflb a faithless
wife and ttnnturl Jphildfen;or if you
were troubled ?y some great remorse, it
would; be pirdonable jS but ypu ought to
get but; more, an(l c$tiate:;,folks, and
let the sunshine into vou 'heart." jj

Old Sharleygazed1 fntoHhe fife." His
eyes were fixed upon the jolly, dancing,
Christmas flames, but his mind was far
away. Mr. Twinkle had touched a key
that sethis whole memory vibrating,and
the glowing coals and the cordial at-

mosphere of the room seemed to thaw
out his frosted heart; f L' U 'If i

i Somewhere down oh the sea coast of
New England are quaint inscriptions!
earyed upon the rocks, that are never1
seen jexcept at dead low tide. The biL-low- s

of, selfinness and greed had pound-
ed Snarley's heart so long h:i.t the scars
of remQrse made upon it years ago were
almost , effaced; but the tide was low
now, and Old Snarley saw them very
distinctly. j

Mr. Twinkle continued : "I can't im-

agine, Mr. Snarley, what you think life
is. I don't' understand what kind of
stuff yoaSre made of. 1 1 should e in a
fortnightS If I lived as --yon do I know
I should. By the greaf Tycoon, ' Snar-
ley, I want, to stir you up a" little to-da- y !

We're going to have a good dinner, and
some little folks and some fun. I don't
believe I ever saw ypu laugh j Snarley. I
don't believe levered 4",; !

Oldr Snarley made o ieplyi-- '

. Mr. Twinkle turned around and looked
at him, thinking to hinlself: I don't
believe the old beasler heard a word I
said," but the amused smile that was
playing around his lips was chasedLaway
by a shadow, as he saw what he thought
was a tear rolling down one of the gut-
ters in Snarley's face.

The kindly old gentleman pulled hard
at his pipe, and blew the smoke toOthe
ceiling, wondering to hiflaself what in
the world had touched Old Snarley now.

Snarlev gazed into the fire still. j

Miss Maria entered. V Will the gen-
tlemen walk down to the dining-roo- m ?p

Mr. Twinkle look Old Snarley by the
arm and led him down to the basement.
There was the dinner and such a din-n-ef

!; A brown turkey was Slvjngon his
baclc, with his legs in the air, and, be-

side himT, a rich, ripe' ham, stuc tall
around with cloves as' St. Sebastian was
with arrows ; a steaming coffee-po- t, and
a pyramid of bread as white as a snoW-hea- p.

Old Snarley bowed to the hostess!,
and silently took his seat. i

Mr. Twinkle twinkled all over with
sunshiny smiles,' and talked incessantly
Miss Maria sat silently; but her eyes,
which seemed always ' to be looking at
something far away,; were bright, and
beautiful; and M.r" Twinkle, who al-
ways did like to lookcinto Miss Maria's
eyes, noticed that they were particularly
beautiful to-da- y ; ' and then he looked
into the sunlight for relief. j

Scarcely "was dessert served, when
there was a rush of childish feet across
the floor above and a murmur of childf-is-h

voices came like ft'gushof melody
down the stairs. ; 1 '

"There are the. little folksy Maria,"
said Mr. Twinkle; "they- - better be
looked after, I guess.','; , ,f t

- Old Snarley started nervously.' He
didn't like children, nor did children
like him. Old Snarley always forgot
that he was once a,child, and, the chil-
dren always fergot they owed respect to
aire, even though heartless, like his. But
Mr. Twinkle popped off again."

' Never mind the little folks, Snart
ley; never mind'em. Maria jiasgot
some fixin's ppsfcurs, and I want you to
see 'em It will ttb you g"ood, Snarley
it will doyouj good.!' f q, , ' j

Old Sn$rey sAtivnicpnTiior&bly.'in his
chair." The conflict of emotions that
was going on within him was something
new. People who have lived in dun-
geons say that sunshine is painful to
them when they come out. Old Snarley
had been living so long in the dungeons
of discontent that it was with difficulty
that he could breathe this air of pure
happiness, and he was bewildered by
hospitality Old Snarley felt very queer.

; When the dessert was finished, and
Mr. Twinkle and his uneasv guest had
sipped their coffee, the host led the way
to the 'parlors, where , Miss Maria and
her music class were ' busy with some
mysterious preparations.- ,Whent the
children saw Old Snarley they talked in
a subdued, dismal manner, as people do
when there is a coffin tn the house ; but
Miss Maria closed the doors between the
two parlors, .and Old Snarley sank into
the easy chair again, more bewildered
than ever. When a burst of laughter
came from behind the panels he would
move about nervously ; but he watched
the clouds of smoke that rose from Mr.
Twinkle's pipe, and gazed again into the
fire. . In his half --dream .Old Snarley saw
strange pictures.,. ...

It was as if the wand of a necroman-
cer had. touched the past, and the musty,
shriveled years had come out to shake
their garments and pass in review before
his bewildered mind. He saw childhood,
and youth, and pleasure ; he saw love,
and the kisses of betrothal pressed his
gaunt lips; he heard marriage bells,
saw the glitter of a ring, and scented the
perfume of flowers ; he saw a house, and
a wife, and a child that bore features
strangelyjike his own; he saw clouds
hovering over a hearthstone, and in the
rapid uanorama thateemed to unfold
.itself from the blazing e6als ia the grate,
came jealousy' whispering; suspicion in
his ear ; the sound of' harsh words . and
cruel blows piteous appeals for tuercy;
and a haggard face shaped itself among
the glowinsr embers ; then he saw a wife
with a child in-h- er arms leave his dwell-

ing to Dome back no more ; he tried to
call Jier, bnjL.cruel pride silenced his
tongue. There was a change of scene

new faces -- and-a new atmosphere;
remorse and loneliness gave way to a
selfish indifference, and the picture
grew misty and? uncertain, ana as" it
passed away he caught a glimpse of a
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THE CHRISTMAS TIME.
; f f f i f i f I y

BiowKbsiKvvinte!teiowi f ; f 1
Stretch forth vnnr rffkwlMfl hanrla

And waken verv living thin;?Through all those frozen lands!The branches of the gnarled oak,
The hemlock's swaying limb,

--All trues and shrubs, wake these to JoinJn one harmonious hymn ;
For is not thi the Christmas time.The lovinjf, hopeful ChrUtina time.insr wa:teu tor, with laitu sublime?

Fall fairt ! Oflnecv mnow! V r v
Vly arttionr1eTaleriiuman nee

f- ii:ilit,ie anderstood.With thy seftflngerw weave
t'jll iriuC lunin

? And whit. as amr!-vestmen- ts ar i
' W2f whiCl the poet's dream; l--- -- VFor 16 1 the earth receives a King.

And thou, O Snow! a robe shale bring
To grace .the happy welcoming. ,

Fly swifter! OvQCJondsrl , : '
.

Through ait the realms of air; J
Cha.s hav and Nisht the world around.And teil it everywhere
To peoples, land- - u Christ is born.

for every race and creed
.A living, avmpathizins soul,

Tho very ;!irit thev need ;
That this is now t he Christmas time,
The loving-- hopeful Christmas time.When want is bin and freed a crime.'r . r JHeat last ! O throbbing Heart !

And yield Stubborn WU1 !

In (iod a ood time. He came at las. s - ,

Love's mission to fulfill. X -

lle-eame- with T?leant words and ways, '
The world's Redeemer, truest ;

Gave manna to tho hungry soul,
t... And to the weary, ret ' : '

sf
--

j Oave to t lie world such hopes and cheerAs prophet tones or lips of seer s
Could never breathe in human ear.

"Vain is tout trusT (Wlnds !

i Ahdyocis. O fleecy Snow! " ".
v In T:di-- i bo swift-winde- d Clouds i

? rupoit their mosioii ro; ? , ;
I mYulri.O throbbing Tleart!

I or song,.or creed, f , ,
irnhlest by Lo sweet ministry 1

Here find the Christ you need.
Bv sweet str.ice. anil this alone.
Uis praise shall spread! rom zone to zone, j
Till all the earth His sway shall own. 1

Ira . Sherman.
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f, ? pld, narieystood; before the glass
shaving. It was a weazen-faced- , rusty

it of injjrrorr foarcely big enough to
cast a reflection ; but it meant well
enough, and tried to fulfill its destiny,
like some poor human mirrors, who, let
them do thaiestthey can, only blunder

jand -- distort the.' imaffeir. that" are Cast
?Rn therb-- J Old Snarley had sharpened
nis razor carefully on a numped-backe- d

w bit of oil-sto- ne ; but hAd, he made the
.edge ascharptand-kee- n as the breath of

the north wind, he couldn't have cut the
grizzly stabble from liia faco . without
grumbling.

)kl Snafley was rasping and scraping
arftf scratfehingTifi "chin, when a thud-t-hud

thud! came at his chamber door;
not one of those clear, quick raps that
startle one, and echo in the hallway,
but a timid, muffled, submissive appeal
for permission to come in. The door
was so accustomed to Old Snarley's dis-potio- n,

that it. dare not sound out as
the. panels of some doors do ; but, like
all pf animate "and. .inanimate sur-
rounding, it had lost its individuality.

Old Snarley lifted the latch, and
grttated afeurly" Comein.'-'- . t ;; ,
''Plasc sir master wishes you a

merry Christmas, and would like you to
look, at tibis.? ' ' ''.. .

1 y r Off Svith you ! Off with you ! you
little rapscallion," shouted Old Snarley.

; ' Can'tf your master keep his bills at
. homeoi Christmas Day? Is-h- e so hard

up that he must come into people's
houses pa holidays, with his. due bills?

, Off wit you Tell youf master there's
a- - time for everything, and when I get

I ready?ril.payhim. .Off with you!" .

The boy didn't wait to hear the last
of Old Snarley's words, but, leaving the
paper in his hand, scampered off, and
scarcely breathed t again-trat- il he got
around the corner.' - $ ;
f'Andall that day,J even afterie went
home rto his mother's cottage, Old
Snarley's face would appear before him

. llke.a phantom in. a. fairy-tal- e. And
when he sat down at dinner, munching
the brown meat from jthe turkey-bon- e,

1 he oonld see in the steam that rose from
the pudding a plum-puddin- g, not rich
and oilv. as some people have them, but
wholesome corn-me- al and raisins, with 1

sirup-sauc- e poured on he could see in
the vapor Old Snarley's half-shav- en

face, with streaks of lather under the
chin, and as he looked at the pudding
he thought that the little pit on the top
of it was for all the world just like the
shade of Old Snarley's nose. 4

And that nighty when he lay in his
bed in the attic and listened to the rum-
ble of wagons and stages in the streets,
the sounds seemed to. shape themselves
into a word, and the monotone of the
pavement's music , was 'rapscallion,""

x?apscallion,V-.rap3Calllon.- w'. i' Old Snarley slammed the door and
1 Went back to his - snaving, mattering to

himself as the scraping went on :

That's the iway with them that's
the way with them. An honest man
can't buy anythtngkwithput being bored
to death by bills. ''Rascal's are never
bothered in that way. Confound me if
they don't have more , comfort ia life
thaii honest5 men!' and Old Snarley
went on with his shaving- - . ,

4
; ,

Thud thnd-thu- d! "went the 'door
again. Old Snarley laid his razor down.

Confonndlt ! " exclaimed he, there's
another one !'J --Und he pulled the door
open with a jerk, as if all the bill collec-
tors in the world were condensed iuto'a
door, and he had hold of it.

Well, well; what next?" said Old
Snarley, as the postman handed him a
letter. "Well, well ; what next?"

The postman didn't say "A merry
Christmas to you, sir!" as he had a
hundred times that morning ''and may
tou have many returns of the same!"
lie knew that wishes and blessings would
be lost on Old Snarley, such an ash-he- ap

of emotions ashe. waa,, IIeknevg
that all tfteVisheaand blessings in the
world vcefildn't toaake5 him happy this
Christinas Phy; and he went off, think-
ing hovr rf6me people were4 like.' tubs,

" and how sonie oher people, were like
baskets'.

Old Snarley, said he to himself, is one
of the baskets ; you could potir all .the

of the world into his life, and
Eleasures hold a bit. " Old Mr. Twin-il- e,

over the way, he. thought, ,waone
of the tubs; were itnever.somall
fayor, were i never so meager, a wish
or a snfil vert, tfcaf he -- gave Mr.
Twinkle," he seemed to take it all in and

Emile Zola wrote to the Connecti-- I

cut parents who had named their bof
after him, advising that he be made a
man "of science, rather than trained foi!

the career of literature, where there,
is nothing. to reap but bitterness anddis--appointment.- "

f X j

The other day a stage driver in the
Black Hills undertook to horsewhip the
passengers into getting outof the stage
antl pushing it up hiU7 bntithe passen-
gers emptied their revolvers into him a
few times, held a Coroner's inquest, and
found .that he had died of pneumonia.--- '
ChicagoHeraldf" '

The Irish Lambs, a Montreal soeie-- j
ty, took offence at the manner in whiqh,
the Irishmen of the New "York shanties
were put on the stage, in the play of

Squatter Sovereignty," and sent word
to the theater, that theys would whip the
entire company if a reformation ' Was,
not made. On the following night the,
actors appeared in, evening dress, with'
faces clean and hair; neatly brushed.
N. Y. Sun. ' j

The new permanent station for the;
signal service at. Pike's Peak has at
length been completedTas ' well as the
construction of a telegraph line to con-
nect the station at the summit of the
mountain with the world below. The
signal station is 14,000 ieetf above sea
level, and 6,000 feet above Colorado
Springs, and is constructed of granite
laid in,.cememtJ,to resist the furious,
stormsof that XieiSj-fSkipag-o Ta.

In his proclamation for ar'day of
thanksgiving. Gov. James, of North
Carolina, said, to its people I,"The crops
have" been more abundant than ever be-

fore harvested in the State. Peace has
everywhere prevailed within our bor-rde- rf

4 i The health of the; people haf been
extraordinarily good Awhile their pro-
gress in educational and material inter-
est, and in the cultivatiottof a, high
moral and religious, sentiment, haf been
equally satisfactory.' p fC pi

Young men who call their fathers
"Governor," without intentional disre-spect,-w- ill

be surprised, to-- learn from
Rev. Dr. Iraeneus Prime,. th:t, they are
guilty of bad manners. He says that
they illustrate the increased, irreverence
for age, and a markedd$hnf respect
for the aged. 4 "There is no use in tell--

ing me,' he says in the Observer, "that
parents, teachers and'-oflicer- j command
as much respect as hey ever did, and
just as much as theydeserve. I know
better.V f f 7fI see that your son is out of the
penitentiary;," said a man to an ac-

quaintance ""iYe3 ; we proved that
insanity was the cause of his killing the
fellow, and they turned him out on pro-
bation." "How's that?" "They said
thev'd let him ..stay out a day or two,

. and" ifjhi acted like a crazy man they'd
let him stay out permanently.. Well, he
acted like "he was insane, and I 'reckon
hell stay but." How did he act like
he was insane?" " By killing-- ' another
man." Arkansaw Traveller..,. .

' .'jiX". if '
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